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BEFORE I WAS THE 


SUPERHERO CALLED 
CYBORG, I WAS VIC 
STONE, STAR_WIDEOUT 
FOR FORD HIGH. 


=| HAD ALL THE BIG 
TIME COLLEGES 


i LEGS. HANDS. I WAS JUST FARTS TO THEM, 


BUT THEY MISSED THE BEST ONE--MY BRAIN. 


I WASN'T GREAT 
BECAUSE OF WHAT 
I COULD DO ON 

| THE FIELD, BUT 
BECAUSE OF 
WHAT I DID OFF. 


| WE WERE. 
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AID WITH MY LEGS, 
COULD COVER ME. | 
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— FLORIDA SAID MY HANDS 
WERE GUARANTEED AS SUNRISE. 


I ABSORBED GAME 
FILM EVERY NIGHT. 
IT FASCINATED ME. | WHEN I SAY “FOOTBALL,” 
YOU DON’T THINK “BALLET.” 
HAT’S WHAT IT IS. 


LINEMEN BLOCKING. 
RUNNING BACKS 
SELLING_THE FAKE 
HANDOFF FROM 


HITTING ROUTES 
WITH PRECISION. 
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BENEATH COAST CITY, 
THE CITY LUITHOUT FEAR. 


WON! AN. fe 


SUPERMAN, 
TRAPPED 

IN ANOTHER 
UNIVERSE. 


THE JUSTICE LEAGUE-- 
MY TEAM--/S SCATTERED. 
TELEPORTED AGAINST 
THEIR WILL FROM 
SEPARATE MISSIONS WE 
THOUGHT WOULD LEVEL 
THE PLAYING FIELD. 


TO WIN THIS GAME-- 


I SHOULD'VE 
KNOWN BETTER. IF WE'RE GOING 


{/ VIC/I'M 
TRAPPED IN 
SOME KIND 

OF CAVES 


THALES. 
BECAUSEAT CINCO) 
REALLY SAND AT IS 

NANOTECHAMILTIONS 
OFMICKO-CELLS 
THAT ERESEONP TOMY, 
OWN VIBLATIONAL 
COMMANDS: 


ies 
I) GET OUR TEAM 
| | BACK TOGETHER. 
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| MA 
| FIELD. THE FASTEST 
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MAN ALIVE. 


N LIKES HEPLACE, 
a PAREY?, 


HeWwiroycu ae 
HERE, 


CUTE TRICK, 
RED DEATH. BUT 
OUR BRUCE WOULD 
NEVER HIDE FROM 
A FIGHT. 
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FRIENDS OVER ITO 
TAECAVE, 
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CLALLY, 
(CLE RRIENL 
aS | ANE THING, 
} TAQUGH) ® 


j YOU 
_( WOULD HAVE A 
___ \ FLASHMOBILE. 
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Ur you KNOW 
WEPPLIER 
THAME. 
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MAN ALIVE CAN’T OUTRUN 
THE OTHER TEAM? 


EVERY TEAM NEEDS A GUY WHO pee GNGE y 
WHO COMES AT YOU WITH ALL THE Fi 
NORMALLY HIDDEN BENEATH THE SURFACE. 
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RIGHT NOW, NOBODY Is 
ANCKIER THAN rs -“ KING 


I KNOW yOu 
BROUGHT ME TO 
THIS FELL PLACE, 
DROWNED! SHOW 

YOURSELF/ 


7 YOU TOOK 

a My BELOVED 

Si MERA FROM 
ME! 


, YOU CALL . 
YOURSELF A WAYNE 


7 ON YOUR DARK WORLD, 


BUT NO AMOUNT OF 
SHADOW WILL GIVE 
YOU REFUGE FROM 
THE TEMPEST I'LL 
BRING UPON 
YOU! 


THE 
WATER I¢ 
MY HOME! , 


THE WATER, : 
MY KING 


TS 


Y 
KNOW NOTHING @ ; 
OF ANGER, y 
AQUAMAN! GU YOU AND 
YOUR KIND 
TOOK EVERYONE 
I LOVED! 


AND YOU 
THINK TAKING 
REVENGE ON ME 
WILL BRING THEM 
BACK? 
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“SHE SEES _J 
P THINGS MY' 
WAY NOW... 
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YOU DON’T UZ 

we RECOGNIZE 
C) YOUR LOVE? 
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ANGER CAN BE USEFUL, 
BUT THE OTHER TEAM CAN 
TURN IT AGAINST YOU. 


DRAG YOU INTO 
A DOGFIGHT. 


_| WHEN THAT HAPPENS... 


_ 


AND THERE ISNO_ | 
| BETTER COMBATANT 


THAN THE CHAMPION 
— THERE WAS 


A TIME, IN MY 
UNIVERSE, WHEN 
I HOPED WE'D 
SHARE A 
HOME. 


BUT I 
GUESS THIS IS 
THE CLOSEST 

WELL EVER 


PEG 
LO} 
SAYS THE \ 
MAN WEARING ¥ 
THE HELMET 
OF ARES. A 


WHEN 
THIS IS OVER, 
MERCILESS, T’LL 


ARMORY FILLED 

WITH THE DIVINE 
ARSENAL OF THE 
GODS I KILLED. 


PICK YOUR 
WEAPON. 


NEVER AGAIN 
WILL THE GODS 
CHOOSE OUR 
DESTINIES. 


HEH, I he /— 
YOU'RE ’ (A'h 
REALLY GOING TO \ 4 N 

ZAPON ; {\a! \ Bo 


NO. I SAY 
LET'S GET 
OUR HANDS |] 


BUT NO MATTER WHAT 
TWISTED EXISTENCE 
YOU HAIL FROM, YOU'RE 
A BRUCE WAYNE 
NEVERTHELESS. 


YOU 
ARE NOT THE 
BRUCE WAYNE 
I KNOW. a 


YOUR 4 a 


MOVES ARE” aiNtC 
CLUMSY% AND you THis J 
: YET... GRIP? 


A MONK? AN 
ASSASSIN? 


=f . WOULD 
DIE BEFORE 

I TAUGHT 
SOMEONE 
LIKE YOU/S 


THE AMAZON 
ARMY NEVER 
DID MAKE IT TO 
ELYSIUM. 


WELCOME YOUR 
PRINCESS/ 
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WE'RE LOSING 
THIS GAME. 
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SPIRIT COME 
UP SHORT? 


SCATTERED ALL OVER 
THE PLAYING FIELD? 
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LET THOSE 
WHO WORSHIP 
EVIL’S MIGHT 

BEWARE MY 

POW: 


IN BRIGHTEST 
DAY, IN BLACKEST 
NIGHT. NO EVIL 
SHALL ESCAPE 
MY SIGHT. 


.YOUR OATH 
(1S WORTHLESS 
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ONLY PROBLEM 
9 /S, IT CAN'T 
HELP MY TEAM 
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